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Satire should like a polish’d razor keen, 
Wound with a touch that’s scarcely felt or seen. —LADY MONTAGUE. 
Political Pasauinades and Political Caricatures are parts (though humble ones,) of Political History. Thev supply information 4s to the person and 


habits often as to the motives and objects of public men, which cannot be found elsewhere.”—CROKER’S NEw WHIG GUIDE. 
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a ae this occasion, as upon all others; for, if the blowing-up system 
= were extended much further, and Jd/ocks were generally made as 
little of in this metropolis as that of King William was made of 
in Dublin, how many lumps of stone, in the shape of earls, vis- 
counts, dukes, or barons, would be seen flying about the air, and, 
being blown into pieces, present specimens of divisions such as 
are not to be met with in the Houses of Parliament. But, while 
it is useless to deplore one calamity, we may, by anticipation, pre- 
vent the recurrence of a similar one. When the Infernal Machine 
plot was detected in Paris, it was /igaro who put the kingdom on 
its guard against the Infernal Maehinery of the Tories. We, in 
like manner, think the late b/ow-up in Dublin presents a very fine 
opportunity to us for putting the public on its guard against a con- 
spiracy that has for some time been going on against a venerable 
and verv much-respected statue in this kingdom, who, though a 
perfect block from head to foot (and particularly blockish about 
the head), yet is so harmless a piece of statuary, that no one 
would wish to see it displaced from its pedestal, We, however, 
have to warn the country, that there is a conspiracy to displace 
William the Fourth, and, by blowing him up, to remove him 
from the place he at present occupies. Seymour's ‘ prophetic soul’ 
ae . has flung forth upon the world an emblematical anticipatory sketch 
HER STATUE LIKELY TO BE BLOWN UP! of what is intended, and it is not for us to enlarge upon his faint 

and careful tracing out of the Conservative conspiracy. He has 
exhibited the royal block, mounted on an ejually inanimate 
charger, who carries the head of Melbourne; and we are told 


that the thickness of the stone which forms this part of the Original 
Seymour has thrown 





CoNSIDERABLE agitation, emotion, excitement, and indignation, 
have been set into commotion by the recent blowing-up of the 
Statue of King William the Third in Dublin. The Tories, in par- 
‘cular, have been very much chagrined at the circumstance, and 
have been very vehement in calling for official details of the trans- 
action. In order that no excuse might be raised by the Conser- 
Vatives for failing to act upon the information they require, we 
have given, ina previous number, the official details of this horri- 
ble transaction. We do not wonder (to say the truth) that the 
Tories are indignant at the blowing-up of a block—for if senseless 
masses were made frequently the objects of this kind of violence, 
there are very few of the Tories who would escape with impunity. 


T P +< ® . . . a . . 
here is, consequently, something of selfishness in their cry upon | fails to profit by our warning. 

V ; 19 x y uy ; 
OL. \ W,, Strange, 21, Paterrester Row. 


| statue, is peculiarly worthy of observation. 

| Cumberland very properly into the back ground, and we hope most 

| sincerely that the people will take care te keep him there. But 

| he is evidently connected with the plot for blowing-up King Wil- 
liam; and we can only hope that the portly old chip of the pon- 
derous block may still show stamina enough to keep firm in his 
position, in spite of the machinations of his enemies. However, 
we have put him upon his guard, and it will be his own fault if he 








THE NEW CATTLE MAREHBT: 
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There has been a considerable discussion in the newspapers on the | 


subject of the new Cattle Market at Islington, and a great deal has been 
said of its superiority to Smithfield, in the point of accommodation for 
the poor dumb animals. Though we are sincere advocates for the pay- 
ment of proper respect to the whole of the brute creation, from the Duke 
of Cumberland downwards, yet we cannot enter into that refined species 
of humanity which professes the sincerest consideration for the comfort 
of beasts when brought to the slaughter-Louse. Much has been said of 
the convenience and comfort of the Islington Cattle Market, with its 
three grand approaches from three wide streets, and the preachers of hu- 
manity are in extacies at the thought of the cattle having the privilege 
of going into so comfortable a market. We are very much afraid 
that the dumb creatures will not have a just appreciation of the approaches 
tu the market, and the expanse of pavement will be utterly lost upon 
them. We cannot agree with the admirers of the market, in imagining 
that the unhappy brutes, already destined for the knife, can feel it any 
consolation in their latest moments to see around them the convenient 
arrangements for exposing them to the gaze of the butchers, who come to 
purchase them, and convert them into food, for the very philanthropists 
who, though they cannot bear to see them cruelly used, have not the 
smallest objection to eating them. We understand water is placed for 
them in all directions, which one of the papers states, will be extremely 
refreshing to the poor creatures. We presume if there should be any 
100 great sensitiveness on the part of the beasts, at the idea of a speedily 
approaching end, a glass of water is in readiness to prevent fainting. 
Altogether, we are in honest extacies at the arrangements, and congratu- 
Jate that very great majority of the inhabitants of London (the beasts) on 
the adoption of Islington instead of Smithfield. 
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A MOURNFUL MELODY. 





The apostacy of the Westminster baronet has become so evident, even 
to his best and staunchest friends, that he himself has at last come for- 
ward and confessed it, thus making a virtue of necessity, by owning to a 
fault which it is utterly useless any longer denying. From his bald head 
to his top-boots, he is a mass of apostacy. He used to patronise Hunt’s 
Blacking, and he now has taken to the patent polish; but the varnish of 
that can as easily take the innate blackness from his boots, as the smooth- 
surfaced polish of aristocracy can brighten over the blackness of his cha- 
racter. We have given hima song in which to confess his delinquency, 
paraphrased from Burn’s beauuful air, ‘My heart’s in the Highlands.’ 


My heart's with the Tories, my heart is not here— 
My heart's with the Tories, I very much fear ; 
Keeping up taxes and sinecures so, 

My heart’s with the Tories wherever they go. 
Farewell to the Radicals, and to the Whigs— 

The last, by the bye, are most damnable prigs. 
Whatever I say, or however I vote, 

My heart’s with the Tories, l’m sure you must note. 


Farewell to pure principle, spotless as snow— 
Farewell to the Radical benches below— 
Farewell to the pledges for popular good, 

Said to pour forth in an eloquent flood ; 

My heart's with the Tories, my heart is not here— 
My heart’s with the Tories, I very much fear ; 
Whatever they do, or whatever they say, 

My heart with the Tories has gone quite away. 


TAX ON LAWYERS, 


The Scotch attornies have been complaining of the tax of £10 per an- 
num thatis charged upon their certincates. The Scotch six-and eight- 
pennies are not perhaps aware that the London law sharks pay £12 a 
year, and, considering that it confers the privilege of turning the whole 
country into victims for the tax-payer to that amount to prey upon, we 
think the sum charged sufficiently moderate. A hawk might as well pe- 
tition to have birds put within his clutches, without the trouble of pur- 
The tax upon lawyers is the only thing that reconciles us to 
at all. Not that we mean to say no lawyer can be a re- 
there are many who are, but we do not think the taking off 


suing them, 
their existence 
spectuble man ; 


a 


FIGARO IN LONDON. 


the tax would add to the respectability of the profession,—an opinion jp 
which we know we are born e out by many of the best and oldest prac. 
titioners. To take the tax off lawyers, would be like dispensing with qua. 
rantine in cases of cholera. We are generally advocates for taxing /ururies, 


| though a lawyer is no durury, we confess; but our recommendation is jn 


accordance with our principle, that nothing can so justly be taxed as sy. 
perfluities. 
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PARLIAMENTARY COMPETITION. 





Mr.Hawes, in presenting a petition against the Poor Law Bill, from the 
inhabitants of Lambeth, adverted to a passage in which the petitioners 
complained of the competition between Irish and English labourers. This 
competition, he said, he thought beneficial. We really wonder how the 
inhabitants of Lambeth could have trusted with any petition a fellow who 
talks of the beneficial results of competition between the English and 
Irish labourers. As if the labourers of both countries were not destitute 
enough, but that they should be forced to struggle and compete for the 
crust that keeps them from starvation. Does Hawes expect or hope to 
get labour cheaper than it is, or dves he think there is any thing like 
monopoly of labour in the hands of the few, that he howls out for competi- 
tion among the wretched labourers? We really do begin to think that 
there is a competition among members of Parliament to see which can ex- 
ceed the other in ferocity of purpose, or in folly of expression. Ina com- 
petition of this kind, Hawes would be sure to outstrip many of his con- 


temporaries. 





NEW RAILWAYS. 





In consequence of the very great avidity displayed by the public for 
speculations in Railways, we take the liberty of suggesting a few, which 
we think will turn out profitable speculations. The first is, A Railway 
trom Radicalism to Toryism, The passage is exceedingly rapid by this 
Rail-road, and Sir Francis Burdett has put himselfdown for a very consi- 
derable share in it. 

Another we have to suggest is, 

A Railway from Cumberland to Grave’s-end. This is thought to be a 
very short cut indeed. A celebrated Royal Duke is the chief projector. 

The third proposition is for 

A Rail-road from the Bar of the Criminal Court, to the Beneh of 
the Common Pleas. Lord Wyntford, formerly Judge Best, has a great 
share in this speculation. 

Another suggestion is for 

A Rail-road from Cumberland to the Infernal Regions. This is 
thought to bea very direct line, and the distance is so extremely short, 
that the estimated expense will be very moderate. 

We have likewise to propose, 

A Rail-road from Lyndhurst to the Horns at Kennington. 
one of the very short distances, 

We have also to suggest, 

A Rail road from Printing House Square to the Carlton Club, The 
Times steam engine is ready to run upon this line atonce. The Times 
engine can turn the most difficult corners. 

The last Rail-road we shall propose is. 

A Rail-road from the Age office in Catherine Street, to the back slums 
of St. Giles’s, with a branch from Drury Lane Theatre, through the 
Insolvent Court, lo the residence of Mother Hunter. 

If these Rail-roads are eagerly taken up by the public, we shall 
bring out some new ones occasionally. Shares niay be had at the sign of 
the Penny Whistle, where adinner of bubble and squeak, is prepared for 
the fortunate adventurers. 
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BEASTS FOR SALE. 


It appears by the ‘ Times’ that on the opening of the New Market at 
[slington, very few could be found to send beasts to it. The Aldermen, 
therefore, all went there, and kindly suffered themselves to be included 
in the report of the number of ¢ beasts present.’ The ‘ Times’ patheti- 
cally says, ** Up to two o'clock, there was not a calf to be seen.” Our 
contemporary is very much in error when he says, there was ‘ not a Calf 
to be seen before two o’clock,’ for we ourselves saw ‘the Lord Mayor 
there as early as half past one!!’ It seems the sale of beasts was ex- 
remely slack, but if they want to give the thing a bit of a start, they 
hould get up an election there, and voters would be sure to be found to 
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dso, that the ‘ sale of beasts’ would soon be vigorous. These 


bribe 
: hints for the consideration of the speculators ! 


are mere 
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BREVITIES. 
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Dear Ties. 

The papers say that the convicts departed from Paris for Toulon a few 
days ago, and that forty were attached to the chain, It is not often that 
we hear of convicts being attached to the chain, though hugging the 
chain is sometimes the mask of political servility. 


A Mis-nomer. 


A ship was wrecked on the Rockaway Beach, near Long Island, The 
paragraph giving the account is headed * Loss ef the Reliance.’ We ex- 
pected to find it the doss of all re/zance in the Whig Ministers. 


Holding a Link. 


Some of the prisoners who were sent off to Toulon in chains, were 
very kind to their female companions in misery. Saying sweet things 
when in chains must be rather difficult, though such sweetness must be 
what is called /inked sweetness, 


A Crummy One 


Baker, the County Treasurer for Middlesex, has resigned his situation, 
having taken offence at something or other. So thatit appears Baker has 
tuned crusty ; or perhaps he has collected enough of the crumbs of office. 


A Private Box 


The King on hearing that the Conservatives had taken Covent Garden 
Theatre for their dinner, thought that in compliment to his box at Brigh- 
ton, they might have taken the Pavilion. 


A Good Thing 
‘The Conservative farce had a great many good things in it, though it 
was damned,’ said Duncombe to D’Orsay. ‘ How so,’ asked the foreign 
Count. ‘ Why, don’t you call venison, turtle, and champagne, good 
things? * Demme,’ was the applauding response of the fascinating dandy. 


Our Own Joke 


‘] wonder,’ said Tom Duncombe, ‘ that Wellington, who is a soldier, 
should be an advocate for the continuance of the punishment of soldiers.’ 
‘Pooh, you silly fellow,’ was our reply, when he said it to ws, € don’t you 
know that the Duke is always safe, being protected by Martin’s Act for 
the prevention of cruelty to Donkies.’ Som did us the honour ‘to give a 
horse laugh. 

Horrid Barbarity 

‘J have suffered Military Torture myself,’ said Wynford, who in his 
old dayshas become a bit of a wit. ‘ What d’ye mean?’ said Wellington. 
‘Why,’ said the severe judge, * haven’t I listened to your speeches—your 
military speeches, I mean, your Grace. Are they not Military Torture?” 
The captain of the age winced 


Go it! my Boy; 

Cut-throat, or Cutlar Fergusson, urged as an argument for military 
flogging, that boys are invariably whipped for misconduct. If boyhoods 
were measured by the maturity of intellect, Cut-throat,(we beg his par- 
don,) Cutlar Ferguson, would still be amenable to the scholastic dis- 
cipline—he so much admires. 


An Exception 


Some of the advocates for military flogging, are for its unqualified and 
total abolition. Weagree with some of the apostate Whigs in thinking 
there are Cases where it ought to be rescrted to, and for example, we 
think Wellington might be the better for a few lashes. _ 


A Trouncing 


Cut-throat, (we ask pardon,) Cutlar Fergusson, 
schools does good to boys. If this be true, Cut-throat has either never 
been at school, or he has been at a school where there has been no whip- 
ping—for no good has come to him any where. 


says, whipping in 


Striking Beauties 
Many of the Tories seem to be struck with the be auty of the system of 


67 
military punishments in ourarmy. Ifafew of them were struck with 
the cat-o’-nine-tails, the beauty of the system would, we think, soon vanish. 


Cutler’s Work in General 


Cutlar is not a bad name for Fergusson, the renowned advocate of 
Military Torture. A Cutlar lives by bloodshed, which perhaps accounts 
for Cutlur Fergusson’s savage advocacy of military bloodshed by means 
of the infamous Cat-o’-nine-tails. 


A Sacred Bull 
Sir Henry Hardinge said, he had lived for three years in Russia in 1817. 
| This is a most holy bull, and reminds us of the Trinity. How he lived 
three years in 1817, which at most is but one year, we cannot for the life 
of us discover. We leave the solution to the Bishops, and when they 
come at it, it will serve asa lay to the elucidation of the Trinity. 


Corporal Punishment, 


‘I wonder why,’ said King William the Fourth, ‘I wonder why some 
soldiers have two stripes on theirarms.’ Bernard informed his Majesty it 
was to show they are corporals. ‘I'fecks,’ shouted Billy, ‘that’s too 
bad. So those s/ripes on the arm are for corporal punishment.’ Sir 
Andrew tossed up his perriwig in loyal ecstacies. 





THEATRICALS. 








Drury Lane has been the scene of no novelty, but Bunn’s benefit, which 
we believe turned out to be a good one. Malibran has not yet arrived, 
but report says she iscoming. Unfortunately, report happens to be such 
a common, or rather such an uncommon liar, that there is no believing 
her. Balfe was said to have composed a new opera for her, but it is now 
said he has adapted an old one. We should infer from this, that some 
discovery may have been made, which prevents the announcement of ano- 
ther new opera from the same source whence the grand plagiary, called 
‘The Siege of Rochelle,’ emanated. We think it a great deal more ho- 
nest toavow at once that a thing is an adaptation, than to try to impose 
upon that very gullible and particularly innocent personage, called John 
Bull. Balfe has a very good taste, and we trust he will shew equal 
judgment in his new selection, with that he displayed in his grand medley, 
called § The Siege of Rochelle.’ It is said be will make his first appear- 
ance upon the stage on the occasion of its being brought out. He is a 
good singer, as we have already found by hearing him at Concerts; what 
sort of an actor he will make remains to be proved. Ile has an agreeable 
brogue, which may be no disparagement. 


Covent Garden, having been let by Osbaldiston to the Conservative 
crammers, was Closed fortwo nights, and Osbaldiston, whose name is 
abominated by all honest men, claimed the mean advantage of a third of 
the actors’ salaries. Itis a shameful custom in the theatrical world to lop 
the salaries when the house is closed; thus giving to low adventurers, 
such as the men who now rule the destinies of both the large houses, to 
rob the poor performers of their hard-earned pittances. Infamous as this 
proceeding is at all times, it is much more so on an occasion like the pre- 
sent, when Mr. Osbaldiston having let the house at a most enormous 
protitto himself (more than sufficient to pay his actors twice over) still 
has the meanness to deprive them of one-third of their salaries. Even 
the Conservative crammers were disgusted with conduct so base and pal- 
try, and they have, we believe, remonstrated with Osbaldiston upon the 
subject. There was a rumour in circulation that the performers would 
have refused to perform, unless the salaries were paid in full ; but, like all 
prophecies involving the necessity Of unanimity of spirit among actors to 
ensure their fulfilment, it fell to the ground, and the performers did act as 
usual. The factis, actors, of all human beings alive, are the basest and 
most grovelling. We never heard of any body of performers honestly 
and manfully holding together for an honest and manly purpose. In mean 
and paltry plotting they are super-eminently active, but in reai, straight- 
forward combination for a good purpose they are the most swinish and 
supine of mortals. It was the duty of the Covent Garden actors to have 
refused to perform, and to have adhered to such refusal, until Osbaldiston 
gave up to them their right, their own money, to which they are legally 
entitled. The house was not closed. Osbaldiston had an interest in ® 
on those nights as well as on others, and the only reason why the stop- 
page of salaries at any time is tolerated, is to defend a lessee from total 
loss ; but he has no legal nght to take an erclusive gain, and the actors can 
or could have claimed their salaries. But, no—the paltry, pusillanimous, 
pitiful sneaks went on without them, and they deserve to go without them 
altogether. We are happy to be able to notify one honourable exception 
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to the general spirit of degraded servility shewn by the Covent Garden 
Company. This exception is in the person of VALE, who manfully re- 
sisted alone, on behalf of the poorer actors, the meanness of the manager. 
Mr. Vale deserves immortal credit for his conduct. He is, and always has 
been, a straightforward honourable man, and as unlike an actor in private 
as he is an excellent actor in public. He has none of the sneaking, shoe- 
sucking, and backbiting propensities of the degraded race, to the race of 
whcese general contemptible unworthiness he forms almost the solitary 
Actors, in general, are the most spaniel-like of animals,— 


exception. 
She was for a time 


Fanny Kemble has drawn a true picture of them. 
among them, and could not help feeling a proper contempt for them. 
Sprung generally from the scum of the earth, and without education, what 
is to be expected from them but all the low, mean, and detestable qua- 
lities that ‘scum is heir to.’ There are exceptions, but they are very few. 
Vale is one. He does not pretend to be more than he is:—the son of 
respectable tadespeople,—a very humorous if not very refined low come- 


dian, and a very honest worthy man. 


On Saturday a translation from the French was brought out, called 
‘Don Juan of Austria.” It was badly translated, poorly acted, and 
greatly applauded. There were two exceptions to the bad acting, Mr 
Dale, and Miss Helen Faucit. The latter has been shamefully attacked 
by the dirty sneaks who do the dramatic in the Sunday prints. Were it 
worth our while, we would pound these fellows into atoms. Let them 
look out. It is not yet worth our while, but it may be. And when it is, 
the thunderbolt shall not be more heavy, nor Morison’s Pills more search- 


ing, than our boluses. 


The English Opera Company continues to be successful, and we be- 
lieve full salaries have hitherto been paid to every member of the com- 
pany. One very creditable part of the sharing arrangement Is, that 
cvery person having a salary of not more than two pounds per week, has 
no deduction made from it. This is as it ought to be. 

Osbaldiston has taken, as we before stated, Sadler’s Wells Theatre, 
which he uses as a kind of safety valve, to let off the excess of blac<- 
guardism and vulgarity, with which, under his management, Covent 
Garden is well nigh bursting. As doctors open veins to let off bad 
blood from an ailing body, so has Osbaldiston opened Sadler’s Wells, 
to let out some of the supertiuous scum that has crept into Covent Gar- 
den since the ex- Surrey actor has got pessession of it. We shall not 
criticise the performances of Sadler’s Wells Theatre, for one very good 
reason, and that is, that Osbaldiston has thought proper to give orders 
to the door-keepers, that the orders of FiGaro be refused admittance. It 
is excessively amusing to find this man giving himself exactly two- 
shillings worth of shabby importance, and under half-a-crown conse- 

Does he suppose he gains anything by such trumpery con- 
Does he anticipate for one moment, that we shall let him make 
a dirty shilling by it? Certainly not! he calculates upon our well-known 
affluence and high disregard of dirty coin. But still we do not mean to 
be swindled out of one farthing by such low trickery as the stoppaze 
of a press order. Our order on the night of its being stopped, had been 
given to our personal friend, Lord Lyndhurst, who had condescended, 
tour suggestion,) to explore the unknown region of Sadler’s Wells, 


quence, 
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Upon his Lordship’s carriage drawing up, Ozszy (as his vulgar pads call 
Osbaldiston,) thought he had gota catch. He hastened to the door of 
our friend's carriage, and obsequiously began explaining the amount of 
idmission, adding, with a commercial velp, that bis Lordship might 
have a private box for ‘a couple of bods additional.’ Our intimate friend, 
lord I.yndhurst, of course was quite at sea, and Iis head footman 
in Ordinary, baving presented the Ficaro order, Osbaldiston 
zave a Surrey assassin’s scow], and said to his Lordship, ‘We don’ 
admit the Figaro order ;—‘ but,’ he added, with a slave-like crouch, ‘ we 
shall be happy to admit your lordship upon the usual terms.’ His lord. 
ship, with a dignitied smile of withering contempt, ordered his coachmar 
to drive down to the House of Lords, leaving Osbaldiston to the hearts 
derision of the numerous bystanders. ‘ By Ozzy!’ cried one of his par- 
ticular friends. * Damme, Sammy,’ was the ouly ejaculation of the foiled 
lessee, as he turned mournfully into the tap of the Sir Hugh Myddleton. 
We have since seen our intimate and most particular friend, Lord Lynd- 
hurst, who, over a glass of our own unrivalled Moselle, gave us the 
above description. And poor Osbaldiston thinks he hurts us—vus, above 
all people—yes, above aLt pEopLE—by withholding a privilege which 
we should always have felt humiliated in acting upon! 
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ADVERTISEMENTS. 
Copyright Plays only Sixpence each ; the following are now ready, 


ORTY AND FIFTY, a Burletta, as performed at Madame Vestris’s 
Theatre; being No, 5 of ‘ Bayly’s Popular Dramas. 
Already published, 


A GENTLEMAN IN DIFFICULTIES. - By T. H. Bayty. 


COMFORTABLE SERVICE. - : do. 
ONE HOUR ; or THE CARNIVAL BALL. do, 
THE DAUGHTER. - ts @ do. 


The following popular pieces are playing nightly at the Pavilion Theatre :-— 


ICTORINE; or, FLL SLEEP ON IT. By J. B. BucCKsTong, 


THE DREAM AT SEA. - - do. 
AGNES DE VERE, &ec. &c. - - do. 


This Edition is handsome! y printed on good paper, with Stage Directions, 
Costume, Caste of Characters, &c. under the immediate superintendenes 
of the Authors. 


Publishing in Weekly Numbers, price One Penny each, and in Monthly 

Parts, price Fourpence, with beautiful Engravings, and hot-pressed, 

T ALES OF ALL NATIONS; or, POPULAR 
LEGENDS AND ROMANCES. 


Part 3 is now ready. 





FENALES OF THE SEA; or, interesting Narratives of Shipwrecks 

Fires, and other Disasters of the Ocean. In Weekly Numbers, 
One Penny, each embellished witha beautiful engraving, and in Monthy 
Parts, price 4d. 26 Nos. and Five Paris are now ready. 


PIG’S MEAT! 
This day is published, price Twopence, 
CATECHISM for the Use of the SWINISH MULTITUDE, by 
the late Professor Porson. To which is added, A Dialogue between 
John Bull and President Yankee, on Monarchies and Republics, 
* Grundibat graviter peeus suillu.’—CLaupius. 

Published by W. STRANGE, No. 21, Paternoster R ws; and Sold by 
Wakelin, late Cleave, 1, Shoe-lane, Fleet “Street; No. 17, Russell Court, Drury §Lane:; 
No. 126, Strand; Purkess, Compton Street, Soho; Lewis, Manchester: Cooper, Birming- 
“am; Mrs. Mann, Leeds; Heywood, Manchester; 13, Struttun Ground, Westminster 
and all Booksellers. 


ria BEAVER HATS. 
VASILE Best in London are to be had of W. WILKINSON, No SO, 
STRAND, At the following low prices :— 


Good Waterproof Beaver Hats - - . lzs each 
Fine ditto, shurt nap - . ‘i e [6s. 
Superfine ditto, ditto - - - - 21s, 


. When the quality of the above goods are taken into consideration they will be found 

about 20 per cent under the usual Charges at other Establishments 

No silk or o‘her common Hats are kept by this House 

Livery Hats, the bestat 18s. Gold or Silver Lace, and Cockades, are put on without 
profit 

India Rubber Waterproof Caps, Sable, Seal, Lustre, Beaver, Velvet. Cloth. and 
fact, all kinds of Caps for Ladies, Gentlemen, and Children’s wear 

Leather Cases, from 5s. upwards. 

Be pleased to copy the name and addiess 

* WILKINSON, 50, STRAND.” 


Fen AKS’S SPECIFIC SOLUTION of COPAIBA.—This Medicine 

has heen extensively used in many of the Metropolitan Hospitals, and 
'n the practice of several distinguished members of the Me- 
dical Profession, as the most speedy and effectual remedy 
for the cure of all diseases—which are particularly describec 
in the directions accompanying the Medicine of the Ur nary 
Organs, It isperfectly innocent in its operation,and its effi 
eacy is verified by testimonials from the following, amongss 
several other eminent members of the profession. 

Joseph Henry Green, Esq., F.R.S., one of the Council of 
the Royal College of Surgeons, Surgeon to St. Thomas’s 
Hospital, and Professor of Surgery in King’s College, Lone 

on ; : 

Bransby Cooper, Esq., F.R S.. Surgeon to Guy's Hospita 
and Lecturer on Anatomy, &c. &c. 

William Hentsch, Fsq., House Surgeon to the Free !lospie 
al, Greville street, Hatton garden, 

Alexander I'weedie, Esq. Surgeon to the free hospital, 
Greville-street, Hatton garden. 





This invaluable Medicine is prepared only by Geo. Franks, 
Surgeon, yv, Blackfiiarseroad, and may be had of his agents, Barclay and Sons, Farring- 
don-street, London—at the Medical Hall, 54, Lower Sackville street, Dublin—of J. and 
Rt. Raimes, Leith walk, Edinburgn—and of all wholesale and retail Patent Medicine Ven 


ders in the United Kingdom. Sold in bottles at 2s 9d.,4s 6d... and Ils. each. duty included 


Caution —To prevent imposition, the Hon. Commissioners of Stamps have directed ihe 
name of ‘‘Geo. Franks, Blackfriars-road,” to be engraven on the Government Stamp 
N (8 The Medical Profession, Hospitals, and other Medical Charities, supplied usila 


from the pi Oprietor. 
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